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LETTERS ro a FRIEND. 


Sept. 23, 1734. 
My DAR Friend, 


I Fancy I ſhall — trouble. 
+ ſome to you in forcing my Let- 
ters upon you, as your Country Ac- 
quaintance in cramming you with 
their good Cheer: however, though 
you may wiſh you were rid of the 
Impertinencies of both the one and 
the other, I hope you will take 
them kindly from our. good Mean- 
ing, and not think that we do it 
only to ſhew you we have ſuch En- 
tertainment for you. It is only the 
Deſire of pleaſing in me, and you 
will not think otherwiſe of thoſe, 
who, when they cannot divert you 
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with a Diſh of Chat, are willing to 


ſtop your Mouth with ſomething 
better. 

J often wiſh myſelf with you, and 
as I was tother Night taking my 


Evening's Walk, the Imagination of 


it was ſo ſtrong, that I was for. a 


while as truly preſent with you in 


my Mind, as if 1 had really been 
ſo in Perſon. I was walking in the 
Garden with you at Lilling ; we 


were dancing Country Dances there 
with my Couſins and ſome others, 


and before we could have gone to 
the Well Cloſe Gate, we were over 


the River at Vork. In ſhort, we 


were not long together in the ſame 
Place, nor with the ſame Company. 

1 thought again that you and 1 
had left our Company, and were 
tranſported into one of the moſt de- 


| lightful Places I had ever ſeen in 
my 


oak > 


LI 

my Life. We had not been there 
long before we ſaw two fair Crea- 
tures walking together at a little 
Diſtance from us; they turned about 
ſome Time, and ſtopped to look at 
us; but upon our making up to 
them, they withdrew into a Bye- 
alley, but ſo ſlowly, that they gave 
us Leave to ſee where they went. 
Me followed them, and after tracing 
them for a conſiderable Time, ſome- 
times in View, and ſometimes at 'a 
Loſs, they led us into a great Road 
where Multitudes of People were 
marching in Couples, Men -and Wo- 
men together, towards a great Gate 
that was before us. Here we were 
reſolved to join them, and they 
ſeemed very willing we ſhould, for 
they ſlackened their Pace till we 
came up to them; when we were 
moſt agreeably ſurprized to find one 

of 


of them was m y Sylvia, and the 
other your beloved Belinda. After 
enquiring how they came there, and 
ſome Expoſtulations with them why 
they left us ſo, we all took the Way 
towards the great Gate. 

| Juſt before we came to it, I ſpied 
a narrow Path on one Side of the 
Way which led to a Grove of Trees, 
whither I adviſed we ſhould retire 
from the Noiſe and Hurry of the 
high Road. Sylvia lent me her 
Hand; but we had not gone many 
Steps, before you called to me to 
come out of that dangerous Place, 
where I ſhould be ſtung to Death 
by Serpents, or ſome other venomous 
Creature. 

Upon our coming up to the Gate, 
being pretty well tired with the 
Dance the Ladies had led us, we 
ſtopped to look about us a little. 
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The Gate was moſt curiouſly wrought 
in the Manner of Net-work, and 
turned upon golden Hinges ; behind 
it was a curtain, which we could 
not ſee through; the Pillars were 
finely , ornamented with Images of 
Juno, Bacchus, Venus, Ceres, and 
ſeveral of the Heathen Deitics, and 
over all was placed Hymen, with a 
Torch in his Hand, who was the 
Deity of the Place; vnde each * 
Feet lay poor Minerva. 
After we had gazed a while upon 
che Gate, we removed a little from 
the Entrance of it, and all ſeated 
ourſelves by a ſage old Gentlemag, 
whoſe Name he told us was. _ 
Pberience. > 
Sylvia and I were di verting our- 
ſelves at the Crowds that were flock- 
ing in at the Gate, whilſt you and 
** took that Opportunity of 


making 
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making Enquiry about the Place 


whither they were going. 


We obſerved many that had come 
a great Way together, part juſt at 
the Entrance of the Gate; ſome of 
them returned back, and ſome joined 
Hands with others, that they found 
ready to go in; others there were 


who handed up a Dozen at leaſt one 


after another, . and then left them 
all ; and ſome few we ſaw, that if 


they had not been forbid, would 


have carried in two or three at a 


Time. 
The Men that went beck, . 
obſerved, into the narrow Path 
where Sy/via and I were going in, 


as we came along; and the Women, 


after they had waited a long while 
without being taken Notice of, aſ- 


ſembled themſelves under a Crab 


Tree that orew not far off, and fell 


a mump- 
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a mumping the Crabs, becauſe thi y 
could get nothing better to fill their 
Bellies; and that made them ever 
after fit for Nothing but to ar 
with one another, _ 
Moſt of thoſe that went in opt 
to adviſe with a purblind old Lady, 
that ſat upon the right Hand of the 
Gate; her Name, we were told, 
was Fortune. But ſome went dancing 
in without aſking any Queſtions. 
There was a pretty little winged 
Boy, whom I have often ſeen painted, 
but never beheld in Perſon before 
that' Time. He was very. buſy in 
handing in a great many young Peo- 
ple; but I faw him ſpurn his Heels 
at ſeveral that were as diſagreeably 
paired as a Hawk and a Dove, or a 
Lap-dog and a Swine; and theſe 
were fain to be uſhered in by an 
old Gentleman that looked like a 


1 City 
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City Magiliride, for he had a gold 
Chain about his Neck, and an in- 
flexible Gravity in his Countenance. 
His Name was Convenience. He 
very rarely ventured to carry any in, 
before he had introduced the one or 
the other of the Couple to the old 
Lady for her Approbation. 
Whilſt we were wondering at 
what we ſaw, the old Gentleman 
that we fat with told us, that if 
either of us were minded to go in, 
he would endeavour to gain Madam 
Fortune's Favor for us. And, ſays 
he, ſhe has' got ſome Amulets, that 
will be of the utmoſt Service to you 
upon 'your Journey: they have ſuch 
a Virtue in them, that they can 
give Eyes to the Blind, and Feet to 
the Lame; they can change a ſet of 
Ebony Teeth into thoſe of Ivory. 
In ſhort, I found they could turn a 
333 OR | Dumplin | 
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Dumplin into a Shirley * „ or a Bo- 
vius into an Addiſon ; and could 
even perform more Wonders than 
all Hercules Labors. But, con- 
tinued he, ſhe's a fickle old Hag, 
and it is not every one that can gain 
her Favor. Sometimes ſhe's in the 
Dumps, and will not ſpeak to me; 
and at other Times ſhe's ſo fond of 
me, ſhe does not know how to make 
enough of me. They ſay ſhe's civil 
only to Fools or Knayes; but I have 
known, 2 gteat many wiſe, deſerving 
Perſons that ſhe has wen very kind 
to, 

Yau ſee he * Two Secretaries 
under her in long Wigs and black 
Gowns ; they article every one, who 
comes to her, except a few clever 


Blades, who will {lip away the Amu- 
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lets, and have nothing to ſay to 


Some, ſays he, I ſee ſhe ſmiles 
upon you. He then ſtept up to her 
along with us, and preſented us as 
none of the leaſt worthy of her 


Votaries. 


The old Lady, I thought, without 
any more Words, very kindly gave 
you a Purſe with 4000 of thoſe 
precious Pieces in 1t. Experience 
would have had one with more; 
but ſhe told him, it would be too 
heavy, and adviſed you to be con- 
tent with what ſhe had given you. 

She then offered the ſame to me : 
I thank'd her, and told her I was 


not going in directly, but would 


take a little further conſideration 
upon the Matter: So methought, 
after ſome Compliments, wiſhing 

| en 
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you and Belinda 4 4 N 8 
took Our Leave. good 


You mixed with the reſt of the 
Company that were going in at the 
Gate, and Syluia and I went back 
with our old Friend to his Bench 
again. 

When we were ſeated I took 
Occaſion to aſk him, How Lady 
Fortune came by thoſe vaſt Trea- 
ſures? Why, ſays he, III tell you, 
in a few Words, a Story which I 
heard of it. 

There was an old Necromancer 
named Plutus, who had a Tree that 
| bore a moſt extraordinary Kind of 
Fruit. When it was in Bloom, it 
was of a Copper Colour; the Fruit, 
when firſt ſet, was white; and when 
it became full ripe, it turned as 
yellow as Gold. 


Theſe 


6, : 
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Theſe he called Plums, from the | 

Make of them, which, being opened, | 
were found to be full of thoſe Amu- 
lets, or Seeds, as he called them. 


There was about 100,000 of them 
in each Plum. 


It happened that Plutus and Dame 
Fortune made a Match of it; but 
finding her a turbulent old Hag, 


and always kicking him about, he 
choſe, for Quietneſs Sake, to retire 
from the World, and leave her to 


govern by herſelf, with an immenſe 
Stock of thoſe Plums, as a Settle- 


ment upon her. 


Whilſt the old Man was telling 


this little Story, it came into my 
Head, that from hence might come 


the Derivation of the Word Plum to 

ſignify the Worth of 100, ooo I. 
But he went on to acquaint me, 

that there was hardly One in an Age 


paſſed 
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paſſed through the Gate, that was 
ſtrong enough to carry off One in- 
tire Plum with him; ſo that Dame 

Fortune had divided them, ſome 
few into Halves and Quarters : but 
far the greateſt Part of them ſhe 
makes up in Purſes of Five Hun- 
dred, a Thouſand, Two Thouſand, 
to Twenty Thouſand Amulets; to 
give away at this Gate. 
I aſked him, How ſhe could hold 
out to anſwer all. the Demands that 
were made. upon her? Oh! cries 
he, that Cheſt is an everlaſting Fund; 
it can never be exhauſted; for, 
whenever ſhe finds it low, ſhe 
makes, no Scruple of fetching back 
her Purſes from her greateſt - Fa- 
vourites to give them to others. 

As I was liſtening to the old Man, 
Sylvia called off my Attention, 'to 
obſerve ſeveral odd F igures that were 


going 


going coupled ant There was 
a, pretty young Girl dragged along, 


D—Is Snuff-box, He had a Ge- 
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like a Bear to the Stake, by. a wea- 
ther-beaten, rotten, rake-hell Fel- 
low, in the Twenty-fifth Year of 
his. Age, and the Fifty-ſecond of 
his Conſtitution, who was fit for 
nothing but to be put up in the 


nealogical Table hung down his 
Back, and beſore him he carried 
long Parchment Rolls of old Wills 
and Deeds of Eſtates; and ever as 
the poor Laſs hung back, ſhe was 
puſhed forward by a hard- hearted 
Father, who followed her to the op 
Gate. 
After them came a barem wWench 
with a decrepid old Miſer upon her 
Shoulders; and was followed: by a 
lame, old Hag, that had hardly: a 
Foot to ſtand upon, yet was tottering 
under 


4 i 1 


under the = of a luſty young : 
Fellow, that ſhe had pickel up not 
far from the Gate. I could not for- 
bear laughing at the Fancy, and 
wondering how ſhe could ſtand un- 
der him, when my old Friend told 
me, that though he was ſo big, he 
was but light, for he was full of 
nothing but Wind. 
You ſee, ſays he, how ſhe grins 
like an Owl, when ſhe has got a 
Mouſe in her Claws. I warrant you 
the old D—1 is as well pleaſed with 
her Burden, as that young Jade be- 
fore will be, when ſhe has got rid 
of that fumbling old Cur ſhe has 
upon her Back. It is the golden 
Staff that ſhe has in her Hand that 
ſo eaſily ſupports her: Little does 
ſhe think that it is deſtined to be- 
labour her own Sides with: They 
will not travel long together before 
C he 
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he will get it from her, and then he 
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well 95 throu gh, before my young 


ST 1 
will ion 420 exerciſe her with 


Scarce had he done ſpeaking when 
they advanced up to the Gate; and 
the old Woman hopped in very 
cheertully ; but no ſooner were they 


Gameſter felling a kicking and ſpur- 
ring his old Tit at a ſtrange Rate; 
and we heard her cry out, that he 
had almoſt knocked One of her 
Teeth out. Look ye there, fays 
Experience, the Game is begun, as 
I told you : The poor old Wretch 
ſays, he has almoſt knocked One of 
her Teeth out, and the d- a One 
has ſhe left in her Head. 
Sylvia was ready to ſplit her Sides 
with laughing, I roſe up, and as I 
was running in eagerly after them, 
to ſee the —_ of the Sport, I 
unluckily 


tow} 
unluekily khacked my Head againſt 
One of the Pillars of the Alcove 
where I was flumbering, which oc- 
eaſioned the Dropping of the Cur- 
tain upon me; and the Anguiſh of 
the Blow brought. me out of my 
dreaming Diſpoſition. The Gate 
and all the Company vaniſhed, and 
I was pretty ſenſible that there was 
nothing but qur own little Garden 
before me, and the Paintings of the 
Seaſons behind me. 

The Moon and the Stars ſhone 
very bright, and the Watchman was 
going the Ten o'Clock Round : I 
was a little vexed at the Diſap- 
pointment 3 but I thought it high 
Time to compoſe my Head in Bed. 
When I had laid me down the 
paſt Ideas had made ſo ſtrong an 
Impreſſion on my Fancy, that I 
ſoon fell into the ſame Train of 
C 2 Thoughts: 


Thoughts: and there 1 finiſhed my 


1,3 


Dream. 

But as I perhaps take more Plea- 
ſure in writing than you will do in 
reading it, I think it the beſt way 
to ſuſpend any further Relation, till 
I have had your Opinion of this 
Firſt Part. 


J am, my worthy Friend, 


Thine ſincerely, 


FREE LOVk. 


LETTER 


oz 
LETTRE m5 


Sept. 30, 1 73 4. 


My Dear FRIEND, 


A*® ſoon as I had cloſed my Eyes, 

I returned, as I told' you, to 
the Place where Sylvia and my old 
Friend were ſat. The Gate ap- 
peared before my Eyes, and People 
were thronging in as before. 

My lovely Sylvia, ſaid I to her, 
let us no longer waſte theſe precious 
Moments in being Spectators only of 
Diverſions which we have no Share 
in; give me Leave to conduct you 
to ſome retired Place, where I may 
taſte the Pleaſure of your Company 
with a more entire Freedom. No, 


ſaid 
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for it is ſecurely fenced all round as 


1 22 4 
ſaid ſhe, I would firſt know, whe- 
ther there be any other Way than 
through this Gate into that Land ; 


far as I can fee. (I ſhould have told 
you before that the whole Country 
within was ſurrounded by a Wall of 
a ſtupendous Height and a prodi- 
gious Thickneſs: it was built of 
Seals and Parchment, which were 
Joined together by Rings of Gold ; 
ſo that it was impoſſible to break 
through them.) 
There is no other Way in, faid 
Experience. Sylvia then aſked him 
if the Country was of ſo vaſt an 
Extent as to contain all thoſe Multi- 
tudes of People that went in; or 
whether there was any Way out of 
it? For, ſaid ſhe, I obſerve there is 
not a Soul of them comes back this 
Way. Yes, ſaid the old Man, there 
are 


„ „„ 
are three Ways out of that Country ; 
but two of them are not much fre- 
quented; there may be a ſtrange 
Couple or two in an Age, that creep 
out at them before they have finiſhed 
Half their Journey. One of them 
is called the Door of Adultery; and 
the other is that of Inſufficiency ; di- 
rectly oppoſite each other. But there 
is a grand Gate at the further End 
of theſe Dominions as wide as this, 
where People are continually throng- 
ing out as faſt as they preſs in here. 
It is called the Gate of Death; and 
by ſome the Door of Deliverance. 
This Entrance Gate is called the 
Gate of Matrimony ; - and the Deity 
above is by ſome ſtiled zhe FRO 
of Love. 

Without, at he 1 Gate 
which I was ſpeaking of, is the 
Water of Comfort, where the 


Mourners 


1 
|! Mourners waſh away their Tears, 
and drink Oblivion to all the Diffi- 
culties they have gone through; 
they then paſs over into a delightful 
Country, called the Land of Join- 
ture Sertlementr, where they ſoon 
become more gameſome than they 
were at their firſt Entrance here. 
We have Multitudes of them, who 
have Paſſed through, come about to 
go in again at this Gate; nay, 1 


7 - 
— — — 
5 


—— 2 — 


Nr Pot ene 
— : 1 ot rr ron 


3 2 - N 0s — 2 * . 
- — 2 4. 2 * 
OY Une IE won wenn ˙ h— Ces ꝗD . 
2 ' 8 


— 


— 
233 22 


have known ſome fo expeditious, 
| that though they have been many 
| Years in their Journey through, yet 
| within a few Days after have made 


their Appearance upon this Road. 

He had hardly done ſpeaking, 
when I heard the Noiſe of rattling 
of Ferters within, and the ſtrangeſt 
Mewing, like the fighting of Cats 
tied together by their Tails, I liſ- 
tened with all the Ears I had ; but 
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my good old Friend, obſerving n. my 

Surprize, bid me not wonder at 15 
for if 1 ſtaid awhile with him, 1 
ſhould hear and ſee ſtranger Things, 
which thoſe that went in knew No- 
thing of till they were * on the 
other Side of the Gate. 
He then ordered me to Jools 
through a Crevice which he had 
made in the Wall. I did as the old 
Man bid me, and methought I ſaw 
the frightfulleſt Monſter that ever 
my Eyes beheld, I could imagine 
it to be nothing but Beelzebub in 
Petticoats. It had the Appearance 
and Habit of a Woman, though ſhe 
had a manly Cauntenance, and a 
Roughneſs in her Geſture, more 
than feminine. Her Head was ſtuck 
full of Eyes of different Contextures ; 
ſome of them were as piercing. a8 
thoſe of a Lynx, ſome as fiery as a 

” D- Baſiliſk s, 
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Stomach ; ſhe had Wings: like a 


_Harpy, a Senad in her right Hand, 
and I thought a Kind of perſpective 
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Bafiliſk's, and ſome I fancied had an 
amorous, languiſhing Caſt in them. 
Her Garb was looſely put on, and 


filthy enough to turn any Body's 


Glaſs in her- left, which the old 


Man told me was a moſt miſchievous 


Inſtrument, and often ſhewed Per- 


ſons in a wrong Light. 


The Throne upon which ſhe fat 
was Nothing but Bundles of T horns 


piled up together with their Points 


upwards, and ſhe had for a Canopy 
over her Head a barren Vine-Tree. 4 

Though I am not in the leaſt ter- 
rified with the Apprehenſions of a 
Devil, yet I own the Sight of that 
Fiend made my Hair ſtand an End ; 


Laſked my old Friend what terrible 


Creature it was ; her Name, ſays he, 
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is Fealmſy, IT) Fury, chat has: too 
great a Power in theſe Dominions. 
She is the Parent of Revenge, and, 
ſtrange as you may think it, dhe it 4 
Baſtard Child of Love. There is 
only one Road within theſe Regions 
that lies out of her Ken; and that 
is, where the Goddeſs Concord keeps 
her Court ; ; thither your Friend and 
Belinda are gone; his Conduct and 
good Senſe will guide her in the 
right Path, and make them both 
happy. 

Now turn your Twi fd he, 
upon thoſe unhappy Mortals that are 
under the Feet of that Fury. I 
looked and ſaw great Numbers of 
Men hedged in amongſt Bramble 
Buſhes, Briars, and Thorns : I could 
perceive they all walked in the ut- 
moſt Pain; moft of them attempted 
to get out, but very few ſucceeded ; 


D 2 Sl 


though every Step they took gauled 
them to the Quick; thoſe few that 


N 


and ſome were preſſing forward in, 


did eſcape were handed out by a 
good-natured Guide, called Diſcre- 
I 'was amazed to ſee ſuch Num- 
bers of Men under the Juriſdiction 
of Jealouſy, and not a Female there. 
I could not forbear expreſſing Sur- 
prize to my Inſtructor. That, ſaid 
he, is the Fault of thy own Diſ- 
eernment; for there are many Wo- 
men within the ſame Incloſure ; 
upon a ſecond Inſpection you will 
ſee better. Then I looked again, 
and beheld them in a Part by them- 
ſelves. They were toiling in the 
thorny Maze, as I ſaw the Men be- 


fore; only with this Difference, that 
as moſt of thoſe were ſeeking their 


Woy * out, ſo theſe were moſt of 


them 


them ſtriking farther in. Some, 1 
obſerved, would come almoſt to the 
Edge of the Inclofure, and on a 
ſudden fly back as deep as ever; 
many others were hoverin g round 
the Borders; but I did not obſerve 
tone of them that could make her 
Way fairly out again; whether it 
was their own Faults, or for Want of 
the good Genius on the other Side, 
which didught over the Men, I can- 
not tell. ME 
I was fick of the fad Scene, and 
therefore turned my Eyes once more 
upon the Fiend herſelf. What are 
thoſe winged Females, ſaid T to my 
Inſtructor, that are continually fly- 
ing to and fro in great Multitudes ? 
Theſe, ſaid he, are a Tribe of Ha- 
bit-makers, Mantua-makers, Semp- 
ſtreſſes, Milliners, Tire-women; with 
a r thooknd of thoſe Sort of Har- 


radans, 
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her Intelligence of what paſſes. But, 


_ 
radans, which you call Go-betweens, 
convenient Women, Spunges, and the 
like, and a whole Legion of cun- 
ning Abigails. Theſe are her ordi- 
nary Spies, which ſhe diſpatches to 


all Parts of her Dominions to bring 


ſaid he, don't you take Notice what 
violent Agitations ſhe puts herſelf 
into? I have obſerved it, ſaid I, 


but you have prevented my ſpeaking / 


of it; I ſee ſhe has little Intervals 
of Quiet, and ſuddenly ſhe is thrown 
into thoſe Convulſions ; pray, what 
can be the Occaſion of it:! 
Lift up thy Eyes, faid he, ang, f 
thou wilt ſee the Reaſon of it. F. 
did ſo, and ſaw a Repreſentative of .. 
the winged Boy that was ſo officious 
without the Gate. He hovered over 
her ſull in her sight, with a moſt 
—_— Pair of Horns which he 


threatened 


1 31 F 2 
threatened every Moment to fix upon | 
her Head. $ 
I have ſeen enough, ſaid 13 now, 
my dear Sylvia, give me your 33 
Yes, ſaid ſhe, when I have ſatisfied 

my Curioſity too, and have ſeen 
what you have been entertaining 
yourſelf with. Ah! Sylvia, ſaid I, if 
it would give you any Satisfaction to 
ſee, your Curioſity ſhould not have 
been thus long kept in Suſpence; 
but I hope thoſe lovely. Eyes of 
yours will never be ſtained with ſo 

odious an Object as Jealouſy. I do 
not remember the further Particu- 
lars of our Diſcourſe, nor how we 
took our Leaves of our old Friend; 
it may be ſufficient to tell you, that 
we ſoon came to the Entrance of the 
Grove, where we had been before. 

The Paſſage, which appeared at 
firſt narrow, and almoſt unfrequented, 


opened 
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tiful Walks and winding Alleys, 


lead you by Caſcades of Water fal- 
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tw | 
opened inta a Kind of Wildernef, 
which was cut into a thouſand beau- 


moſt of which terminated in de- 
lightful Grottoes and ſhady Bowers. 
But here I. muſt give your Fancy 
Leave to deſcribe the delicious Land- 
ſeape; were I to paint it according 
to my own Imagination, I ſhould 


ling into Groves of Myrtle, ang 
ſhould interline the pleaſing Shades 
with Jeſſamines and Roſes; nor 
would I forget the Willow Tree and 
purling Streams. And while I thus 
regaled your Eyes, I would alſo 
charm your Ears with the Harmony 
of the feathered Crew, and the 
Whiſtling of the Weſtern Breezes; 
the Birds of Venus ſhould not be 
left out, the amorous Sparrow, ' the 
cooing Turtles, and the melodious 

Night- 


2 


1 


1 


N ightingale; in a Word, I would 
make it the Labyrinth of Love, _— 


ſuch it appeared td be. fates 

But in the confuſed Ideas my A 
Dream, and my whole Attention 
being ſo much engaged too upon a 
more beautiful Object than all theſe, 


my Sylvia, I did not particularly 
examine any Thing elſe that was 


around me. Only this I muſt tell 
you, that there was a certain Inde. 
corum and Wildneſs through the 
Whole which ſhewed it to be Ma- 
ture s own Handy-work, and that 
Nothing here was raiſed by Force. 
What I was moſt ſurprized at was, 
to hear a Multitude of Human _ 


and not One Body to be ſeen. I 


could not but fancy theſe. Regions 
were as much frequented as the ſpa- 
cious open Road that we had ſur- 


IN d Aabore only that they all here 
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wok private Ways, and what they 
did was under Covert, But I ſhall 
not detain you long in this Place; 
ſecret were the Actions there : for 
which Reaſon I ſhall paſs over my 
own with Sylvia; only hint thus 
much, that diſtant Bows and reſpect- 
ful Compliments were laid afade. 


Silent as Wight 8 all ſi bn! Foys, 
Like deepeſt Water running with "ag 
Moiſe. 


I cannot ſay how long we enjoyed 
that Happineſs together; for you 
know in Dreams we run through 
Ages in a Thought. But I muſt tell 
you, that before I awaked I had loſt 
my Sylvia. I thought I wandered a 
long Time in Search of her; till 
_ paſſing by an Avenue that ſhewed a a 
_ rugged Kind of Building at the End 
of 


EE 

of it, I thought I ſpied her again; and 
ſuſpecting ſome Treachery in her, I 
purſued her; and, would you believe 
it ? ſhe took Shelter in the Building 
before us, and ſhut me out. TI ſtood 
a Moment to ſurvey it, and ob- 
ſerved it was of a very odd Figure, 
being made in the Faſhion of a 
Heart; but the whole Fabrick ap- 
peared ſo rotten that I thought it 
muſt be dangerous for any to rut 
themſelves in it. There were no 
Windows, ſo that it was impoſli- 
ble to lool into it. Over the Entrance 
was wrote in large Characters, The 
Temple of Perfidiouſne/s. I was ſhockx- 
ed at the Name; and J remember I 

turned about without making any 
further Obſervations, being enraged 
at her Uſage of me; and in the Vex- 


ation of my Heart cuffed the un- 


lucky Hour that I brought her in. 
E 2 I thought 
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I ͤ thought her now the Object of 

my Diſdain rather than my Love; 
and, Oh | how unlike ſhe was that 
Sylvia, who had ſo long been the 
Idol of my Thoughts. Whilſt I was 
thus venting my Paſſion, I was. 
awaked with the Sound of all Sorts 
of Muſical Inſtruments, which were 
accompanied by a Chorus of Human 
Voices ; and now and then I heard 
a ſudden Fit of Giggling and Laugh- 
ing. I liſtened a while, and found 
it come from a neighbouring Thicket, 
which was divided from the Wilder- 
neſs where I was, only by a narrow 


| Ditch, full of a ſlimy Kind of Water, 


almoſt the Colour of Blood. I could 
eaſily have leaped over it, but my 
Heart, at that Time, was not diſ- 


poſed for their Mirth, I perceived 


by the Medley of their Diverſions, and 
by ſeveral Female Trinkets, &c. &c. 
e 1 which 


[370] 
which J diſcovered - through the 
Trees, that the Iſland: was dedicated 
to Debauchery. In the Center of it 
ſtood a Dome, made up of a ſtrange 
Kind of Materials, as it appeared to 
me, nothing but Gallipots and Phials, 
out of which came a noiſome Stench, 
and the hollow Groans of Perſons in 
racking Pain, reached my Ears; and 
amongſt the Reſt, I fancied I could 
diſtinguiſh the Voices of Helluo and 
Philautus, | 

You may imagine I * had 
enough of that diſmal Place. I 
thought. of nothing now but to fol- 
low you in the Road you had taken. 
I turned about to take my laſt 
Leave of the Labyrinth of Love. 
And whether it was that my Sight 
was now cleared up, but I beheld 
a Thouſand Devils hovering over it 
in the Habits of Adulation, Diſtruſt, 
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were the Genii of Expectation, with 
Ing their Teeth. And above all I ; 


upon an ungovernable Sort of Crea- 


| rounded this Arch-Fiend. I bleſſed 


termined within myſelf to endeavour 


CF - f 
Deſpair, Treachery, Hatred, Con- 
tempt, Regret, Revenge. There 


keen, emaciated Countenances. The 
Genii of Diſappointment were gnaſh- 


ſaw the Demon of Self-Love, wrap- 
ped within himſelf : He was ſet 


ture, of a fierce, impatient Look, 


which I ſuppoſed to be LA. And 
for the one Devil of Fealouſy in the 


Land of Matrimony, there was an 
Hundred of the ſame Form ſur- 


myſelf at the Sight; and ſoon made 
my Way out of the Wilderneſs, de- 


to find out the Road which Belinda 
and you had ſo happily taken. 


My dear Friend, adieu. 
IV. B. 
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V. B. The Author of theſe 

| Letters did find the Road he ſought 
after. The Third Letter on this 
Subject is miſlaid. 


2 ͤ ian 4 Xi; D—_ 
CEE Eres x 


2 WITS rw + , w 
2 — — — — — 


r rr 


% 


- 
2 
was £ 


— 


